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he 414 not ask
any Marther gueations Ha knew wall snough
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CHAPTER XXXV
My father sighed, but

sl he wanted from
mors

Patriie” ha went om, "1 want
Sornmenta put 16 the hands of Mr. John
lendonwyn | cannot see him myself
My osth does pot make that possible Put
1 Al & Just onough man to ane that he
Bad nothing to do with onr tribulation
Also M Ia boing persesuted hy the sams
Bli-Beariad faiher who has broughi these
things wpon un. | am going to leave Lhe
Selghborhood. | have had 1t an my mind
As do so ever sinoe Kats's home-coming
Waly | deinyed for her sake, fearing the
affect upon her mind, Dyt now when ahe
48 In such sltered rase about her huabapd-—
why | think the souner we go the belter
Now | bad thought to sell the hotss and
Jand for what they would feteh  Gregory
Olendonwyn would certainly give & great
Price. They hava long Been an syesors
W him s the midet of his acreages. Put
Jd have seoh & bettar way. It has been
Pevenied to me

“I sm an ol man, | have apent but
Mitle money all my days save on your
Hearnitig, Pairiie. There will bs enough
dor Kate and you. The boys ars betisr
Without any. Lot them work with ihelr
banda as ibair father 4i, or with their
Beads If Heaven grant them wit"

Then ha tapped my koes lightly with
the phpers In his hand

"1 want you 1o take these documents
42 John Glendonwyn (I noted that he
Jeft out the Mr. that time), I will tell
you what they are. | have effected the
translerence of all my properiy here—
that s, of the howse and land—it is Just
five aeres In all-to him in trust for his
congrogation. There in an excellent site
for the kirk they are mnxlous to bulld
ot & place which | have Adesignated upon
the plan, at the great bend of the wntar,
Wwith acoess from the meln road and
view of the river. Alse Gregory Glendon-
wyn will see It from pearly every window
in his castle, which adds greatly to Its
eligiviity—"

“Ob, father,” [ cried, throwing myself
on his neck, “you are mo good apd kind'
You bave forgiven John.”

Me smiled & carioun smile—a smile with
& kind of sickly pallor in it.

“There In one thing for which 1 can never
forgive him.” he sald,

“And what I that 7™ 1 erted, "I am sure
~a#ure that he Is Innocent!”

“Nay he is guilty.,” @sald my father,
sternly. “He was born his father's son.
He cannot vlear bimself of that.”

But be said it 1o such & way that T made
Sure in my heart that, though he could not
Kive In, be was by 0o means as angry with
John as be made out. Which partly ex-
Cuses what comes wfter—or at least px-
plalos it

ihat ome word--and

—

CHAPTER XXXVI.
A Lion in the Path.

T took all that night to think how 1 should
Soavey the papers to John. Indeed, the
problem required a great deal of thought
3t ssemed impossible that I should go to
the herd’'s houss mt Bennangower—that is,
mlons, And yet—I knew not how elss to
obey my father. 1 thought of Veronica, but
=it did not seem as If | would like to have
der. For she had called once siooe our
bome-coming, and Rupert's death, but, of
aourss, without seelng me. And then every-
body sald that she was golog to marry
John. No, sbe was very kind, but—I could
pot ask Verouolea.

Then a thought came to me and [ langhed
=y®, for the first time for many wonths,
a8 it seemed o me, | laughed aloud. |
would go to Pennangower, but—l would
take litte Johnny with me!

And as soon as I thought of it | sat down
and wrots to Mre. Colstoun, asking her to
Jet Johnny come out Lo me for two or three
dayn. 1 told her we were going away. (She
already knew much of our troubles by let.
fer—it was my only comfort—and ahe read
gham to her husband, and John called. Be-
causo, you know, 1 had promised to held
semmunication with John without my
8o 1 wld her we wers
and It would be a comfort
¥ for a little first. And
him his lessons and to
eal 100 many goosebors
the garden. '
Colsioun wun #o good and kind |
brought bim owt herself aond ml
in the gardes with me and talked s long

It was quite delightful te have little
He was, If anything, fonder
thas ever, and acampered all over
shop and eyt bis Angers on the
lost in the goossberry gar-
off & tree, and did so many
In one evening that 1| was afraid |
never last till 1 bad neod of him |
~about golug up Benuvangower, | mean. All |
it was cheerful haviog hlm. Eves
her owusd Lhat,
for Kate, she 4id not seem clearly to
Bomelimes she talked to him
har own Babe Rupert grown
agnin she would stand over
K #0 pustied, saying: “Thia
—an't Y 1 fear 1 have
focilably.”
Beal alternooe—it was June and
went away up the burpside toward
' house of Bennangower, with (iitie
sporting about me ke a frolicsome
I knew thas | was likely 10 find
minister at home. PFor Wil had seen
Anten on (he way down 1o the post-
and he told Mim that Lhe minlster
E all the morulug, seelng sick
by I the village, but weuld
what that! Auld Duncan called
s dalillke weord fer your deaber,”’
an elder 1hought
tha papers about Boatcrofl 1o a lil-
ather porifolio, In which 1| used 10
the ohlldrea's exsrciess teo the
of RKilgour., And whes | gt near
which shome out white and
Mitle kmoll, with the garden
1t and the buru roaring through 1he
Lins B0y yards 1o the weatl, | saw
. Joha's Bures, coming 1o mewt
. Inoa grest Burry
Jobany 10 come up sad take my
thes In & minute here was
In front of me, as M 1o
the Bouss. Al spother
Put thea |
“1 whak 1o aee
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Bas reason gi'en, may expec’ to be caaled

queer bames Aye, they maun that!™
“Well. Babby,” 1 began—but got no
further,

“IMA 1 no tell yo no to "Babby' me,” she
eried, "Miss Barbara, if ye pleane! ' —aye, |
and it may be something elee afors lang
For 1 Yas been Wenned and refuted a
dacent will-doing woman a' my days, that
piaysd nae pliskies, but gaed |1k day to the

hirk and bode the Ither the kltchen—
never minsing A lawfu' day—me and my
falthers afore me!

“Wefl, Miss Harbara.” 1 struck In, as

soons aa [ ecould got & word, “l am oh]l(rdl
for what you tell me. But T must ses Mpr
MHendpawyn at once as | cannot stay-—and
my husiness is Important.™ .

"Stay.' she eried, catching at the word,
“stay—na, it will be & short day and a|
lang ere ony like ye are asked to stay In )
minister's house. Md you no hear, young
woman, that I hae already telled ye In sae
many words o the Enaglish language
(tiaybe it & Do teached in schules noo-

of BLUE ~~
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knowing what to say, waiting, [ think, tiil I

I bad opened my mission. But 1 keew bet-
ter than to attempt anyibing of the kind
with parley.

YWl you give Johany some sugar?” 1§ ][
sald, “that will kesp him quiet till It is
done!”’ '

John went out gquickly, instantly followed |
by Johnny, who fung bimeell off the soat |
ot which I had just arranged him, aod
plunged after his host through the door, |
shoutlng, “Me tummin’ to ses you get It
minesell!™

“Think T will not give you enough?" ssaid
John, ""have the loaf!"”

-
CrockettS

’>

7
And ke bent down and whispered In her
sar. 1 could not hear what he sald. But
Babby'n reply s, however, worthy of re-
cording, Inasmuch as It caused me manpy
conjectures atl the time,

“1 never thocht o'

pillow when he was sleepin'!" |

#he sald. |

With a very courtly bow the old butler |

saked my pardon for keeping me walting |
and then apologized frankiy for the mistake
made by Babby!

“Ehe In & woman weel stricken in years, |

| mem,"” he sald, “ye'll juist need to excuse

Babby!"™
“‘Deed an' I'm mno near sae siricken
in years a® your ain sel’, Duncan Grier—" |

cried the Indignant lady, "ba— no by a
guld  half-dizzen o' years! Hear ye
that!"*

But Duncan waved her away with calm
superfority, conducted me up the rugged
path with the helght of dignified embar-
rassment.

“PBabby, gang ye into the hoose and get

| ‘Fanks, 1 will!" sald the literal Johnny,

looking aneath hlnl

| iver and when he heard of the gift of the
| house snd five scres of freehold he rose

and appeared forthwith in the tiny “'ben-
the-houss” with a scarce-broken white cone
of lump-sugar under his arm.

“Johnny, dear,” 1 remonstrated, “you
will make yourself 11l. Glve it to me and 1
| will break you off a bIA™

“No, a'ant!" sald the obedlent little man,
“have ocated free—0, ever so much bigger
nor that! 'Tis all right, teatser, doar!™

Then | began to tell John Gleandonwyn
the message my father had sent me to de-

from his chalr exeitedly.
*0." he cried, it Is ltke new life to me
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Judged that It would be, peeing Bow well
be koew how to rule his own houss.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
Fate Rides Before.

That pight Jobn and 1 were treading
close wpon the bheels of fata Fatallty
pialkad behind us and befors, yel we saw
him not, nor so much as heard his garments
rustle,

Little Johnny gamboled in front, Tunning
races with himself, and then strelching
back to tell us who had won.

But In spite of thess frequent appear-
ances, boldly, unehamedly, John held my
hand, The day of Lil° Deonny's power was
well nigh over. Rlackmall or whitemall
are only good ®o long as there I8 a secrel
to be kept. All the world was free to know
ours. And when we reached the dark alsles
of the Gower woods, which we must per-
force eross, John atopped, and suddenly
taking me In his arms, bade me promise
that nothing In the world should ever coma
between ua two—neither father, nor sister,
nor brother (though goodness knows the
poor boys pever tried), nor the whole
world. And since 1 would not promise so
many things all at once, he took such aweet

to aven hear of the possibility of sueh a
thing. But we cannot take Lthe property as ’
A gift. That Is not to be thought of—we
will give your father any rent—we will pay
a price—"'

“John," 1 wsald, "rou‘ouﬂ:t to  know |
my' father by this time. What he does |
be will do his own way, If at all. All s

completed. There are the title desds!™
While John stood siricken dumb by the
wonder of the® news, the door was opened !

blackmail that—in justice te myself, 1 had
to put off giving the final promise for guite
a while

But st any rate I 44 promies at last and
Jobn was €0 grateful ‘that befores we knew
there stood Lil' Dronny before us, with up-
lifted fluger Imminent as fate.

“What makes ‘00 want to kiss yike that*"
he demanded, truculeatly.

“Come here, Johnny, and I'll kiss you,
too!™ 1 cried. Butl the young man, being

=

Ml COULD SEE HIS FACE PALE AND CHANGE AT THE NEWS."

adays, like mouny iher things that were
thocht reapectable I' my youth—uo that I
Am an auld woman lether, eertes, no!) tha
yo canua see the Reverend Johm Glen-
donwyn, B, A, minister o' the Free Pres-
byterian kirk, this day''—

How long this torrent of scarcely mufMed
asperities would have continued to flow I
cannot tell, but the course of events was
changed by the luitiative of Little Johnny
Colstoun, Quite unseen by me and prob-
ably by my doughty antagonist he had de-
tached himself from my hand snd made off
in the direction of the herd's house. After |
that he disappeared entirely for some min- |
utes and his movemonts from that polnt
can only be made out by Inference from
elreumstantial  evidence.

As far as I saw, however, there [ssued
presently several things from the herd's |
house of Bennangower. Imprimis, one wild, |
sustained and savage yell indicative of|
pain, anger, aMiction, persecution, the
torture of the boot, the Inguisition and all
the wurst pletures In Fox'a Book of
Martyrs. Item, one rapidly moving small
boy i stained Blues blouse and twinkling
kanlckerbockers, bhis mouth open and
squared with anguish, his face stalned with
some red unguent, & jam-pot in ome haod
and the debris of some pastiry in the other.
Itemn (still tn order), n gray-headed oldish
man, sctive on hin lega, bare-headed aud
without coat, with his ahirt sleeves rolled
up to his elbow. He had a stick n his
band and his lotentions were evidently to
overtake the small boy—probably for pur-
poses of polititml argument.

But still no John [ begann to think he
oould not be at home. At sight of mo,
however, standing at bay, as it were, with
Babby glvieg tongue in front of me, her
elbows akimbo, and her head continually
tossed in the ascendant, the gray-headed
old man dropped his avenging rod, aban-
doned the ohase of LiI!" Johnny, apd dived
back into the house with & ludicrous sug-
s*stion of & rabbit Into its hole.

He was out again in a moment, how-
ever, and descended the lltile rough road
| with & step of strange dignity. He had
attired himwself in & black swallowtall coat
with brass buttons, and his white tle waa
square and formidable as Babby's elbows
I think this apparition, appearing without
any warning from the Herd's Hough of
Bennangower, came nearer sending me
down the hill than all the baylug of Babby's
drums of war

S0 lttle, at fGirst sight, do we koow our
best frisnds.

/ CHAPTER XXXVII,
Little Johuny (o the Rescae.

It ehanced iIhat the man came down the
pathway behind Babby, who was ia the
full flow of her aration. He caught the
sstonlabied dame by tho arm, ordering her
fa stern tones to be gona (o the house or
be would acquaint Mr. Jobn with her out-
rage of bebavior

Theu something io the tone of the man's
voice told me (hat | had sees Bim before—
Indeed, mare than once. It was Orieraon,
the old Castle Gower hutler, who had
brought the message to the trysting place
that Rypert Glecdoawys had hurt his foot
~—ths same who on a laler cceasion had de-
liversd the letter at the schoolhouse on
the night of our golng to Inch Jonet.

“Wha are ye, Dunvan Grierson.™ rried the
iadignant Babby, “to inferm Maister John
Agnin what & seems guid to me to do?™

“"Babby, misd yeu.” retorted Duncan
Grierson, with dark and mysterious signif.
ialce

And Babby evidently minded Fuor ahe
stood aside. still, bowever, mutleriag us-
#er Ber bresth

A promise s & promise’” she sald. ' And
Ih‘hommmoﬂu-mxh

L
“Mind Babby.” sal Duncan, with

an sir
of legnl wisdom, “ihe promise was a

O
e be

a dish o tea ready.,” he erled. “Dinoa
spare the lsaves! And abune ', pee that
the water |s bolling afore ye poor it In. In-
deed, mem, Mr. John would have been malst
disappointed If he had missed your veesit
{Come oot o' that ye iliset wee balstiel) 1
beg pardon, miss, but I am afrald your
young gentleman will break his neck If he
porsists in erawling on the roof! There,
what did 1 tell ye, ye camsteery hule o' a
redecclous callant?’

Little Johnny had indeed fallen through
the thatched and rotied roof of one of the
seldom used sheda in rear of the farm-
standing and was presently resoued, howl-
Ing lustily, by a single leg which appeared
waviog among the debris. Duncan held him
in the air as he might have done a kicking
rabbit, and dusted him vwigorously, Ip-
deed, I fear that he performed the opera-
tton with so0 heavy & hand that in more
than one sense It might be called & dress-
ing down.

I think the blood must have risen quickly
to my face, for 1 could feel myself turning
hot all over.

Bo inteat was I on the fate, of my ally
that 1 did not notice that John Glen-
donwyn himself waa standing, with =»
strange oxpreasion of wonder on his face,
in the dcorway of his cot. He was, | saw
at once, much paler than he had besn—in-
deed, thinner altogether—but with a de-
termined, masterful and manly eapression
such as [ had never seen on his face before.
And the neéxt moment ¢ was bolding his
bhand, while he was asking conecerning my
father, my sister and the others—doubtieas
wondering what in the world had brought
mé to the herd's house in the BennAn-
gowar.

By this time Duncan Grierson had com-
pleted little Johnny's tollet and set that
entarprining Infant on his feet. Johnny was
erylng, If one may use that expression of
such & darling child, most viclously. And
the old butler had much difficylty o con-
ducting himse!f reputably before his young
master, owing to the fact that in the midst
of his explanations he would suddenly find
bimsel! spun round by the franotie Junges
of Johony, who, having set down poor old
Doucan aa the cause of his misforiunes, was
now trying furiously to reach his black-
stockinged shius with his Jittle (ron-shod
ahoes.

Whereupon 1 pounced upon Johnny and
bade him be & good boy or I would dis-
pateh him back to his mother that same
night.

“Shan't go," exclalmed the hopeful son
of the house of Colstoun. *'1 doesn’t mind
mother much, but | hate school. Yes, 1
does! New Leatzer Is so ugly!"

“Oh, Johnuy," 1 sald reproachfylly, "but
it she s good, what does K matter whether
she is preity or not?™

“Does though!'® sald Johnny, strugxling
to be free, “he fBoks se—{here he pointed
o John Glendonwyn) dosen't tum to our
schiool now, bot since mew Lestzer tummed,
Mother—ahe thald so only last oight!”

“Would you like some lumps of sugar,
Johuny,"” said Johan, bastily, from Lhe door-
way, I sm afrald there are ne brapdy
balls up here. You should Bave sent me
word you were coming.”

“Lat ‘s—~iLhes—tbhugar!" said Jobhnny
iwhich belng loterpreied, meant ihal
Johuny desired to be ilntroduced w Lhe
aforesald lumps of sugar).

“Come away lu!" sald Joha., “I have but
one room, bul the good people make me
both comfortable snd bhappy—that s, as
far as | can be—without—"

He stopped sad loocked very curiously st
me. It was cerialnly s besutifully pest
little room, with no sppesrasics of & bed
im it that | could ses excopl thatl there

demtly served (usd probably did so pet

testicanl promise merely. There
Malster

A word o'F Ul Joba .l

WAS & screes I8 the cormer which bad evi-

without nolse and Duncan Grierson emtered,
Iurryln[ A tray of team with little bisouits
{ and cakes arranged ounningly among water-
|cren¢| and green leaves.

“Cream or leemon, madam?' he paked
Ma A low, confidential volce, adding In a
yot lower tone, "I wad adviee the leemon,
miss, as the milk was bolled afore ye cam'
up the brae.”

Atter he had served his master he went
steadily to the door, and then, turning, re-
marked at large, as If imparting a plece of
general Information to whomsaever It might
concern, “'There's some nlce cream tarts
in the kitchen, with raspberry jam—five
bave strawberry. They'll sune be done!”

Like an arrow from the bow Little
Johnny wsprang from his perch with the
loaf of pugar In his hand, frod which he
had been endeavoring to break places with
the frelrons.

*Na, oa," added Duncan, disembarrassing
him of the remains of the cone, “gin Babby
were to ses ye, there wad be nas leevin'
wl' her for & month!"

John and 1 were left slone for the first
time since he had helped me to roll up
the maps in the old Infast department of
Kilgour agademy, the day be went to college
for the Iaat time, Had he forgotten?

And as for me—I shall nevar forget.

But 1t was pecessary that I should tell
him that we were all to go away from
the opelghborhood, and take up & new lifa
elsewhere. [, 0ould mee his face pale and
change at the news.

“Why should you go away from ms,
Fairlle?™ he was saying. 1 have just
found you again. Your father's snger
Agalnst me caunnot be wery bitter, [ can-
not think that he would visit upon my
bhead the sinm of my father and brother.
Hise would he have sent you Lo me wilh
this message of peace™’

Thers was something In what he urged.
Indeed I had been thinking of (t with a
certaln gladoess all the past night and
all that day But what of Kate and her
babe Rupert? That, at least, was unan-
swerable,

8o 1 only shook my head sadly enough,

“We must wait, John" [ mald, “‘you
have walted a long time without know-
ing—you must be good and walt = HNittle |
while patiently now that you kmow—that
which you do know."

“l think 1t will be harder than ever
aow!"” he greaned.

I suggested (he penny Post, &5 & new
invention likely to ald persons in our con-
dition and elrvumstances, and pulled out |
my purse with some of the famous black |
stamps stuck in the fap. !

I suggested that there was the bulld-
ing of his new church to sitend te. But
I will sot mention the fraction of blu|
thought which (he declared) that ere-whils |
all-important subjects mow occupled. For
the which rash words | koow that he
would be sorry in the morning.

When | went away Johnay appeared from
the kitchen laden with delicacios, ready
but not willing to accompany me. Indesd,
he only consented to leave the sugar cope
on the distinet understanding that It was to |
be sent after him on the early morrow,

And as | went through the door I heard
Duscan Grierson say Io bBin two diverse
volces, At what hour will your honor
flease 1o dine? At BT Thask you, sir.
Yo dounert suld deevil, gin ye dinne gang
inte your boose and keep your tongue
within your teeth aboot what's pane o
your business, | awear by the pooers abune |
that I'll never mairry ye on this side o |
Jordan's swelling food! Hesr ye that, ye
contapkerous hesotn !’

Aud | think that Joho beard, too, fo=
be burried me down the little loaning and

“Duncan is » feithful servast,”” be sald,
in bis simple, carnasl w2y, ““We must poo
to It that his lstter end & pease.”

out upon the wvest encompassing heather. | heard the far off

perhaps not a little jealous, would nons of
me.

“I doan ‘spis to be kissed!” he sald,
with great emphasis on the first pronoun
personal, which It Is to be hoped came
bome to John Glendonwyn.

But tostead he only laughed.

“You don'® know what is good for you,
Johnny," he sald, “you'll change your mind
pome day!"

“Knows what 1 'anta, though!™ sall L1l
Dzonny, calmly, "1 yikes thugar, peattles,
coffee, minthe ples and stawbewwy dsatn—
kisses mot much!*

He added with the last phrase io a tone
and with a curl of the llp which were ac-
tual trinmphs of contempt.

“Course you wants to kiss—you're a girl,"
be sald, that 'im—he's dot & mumstash
and whiskers—what does him want to do it
for?

"Well, it sometimes happens so0,"” said
John, "'some day you'll find out.”

“Oh, I ahan't!" sald Johony, very posl.
tively, “me and Jimmy Ogllvy has swearsd,
a8 sure as death, that If a girl kissea us
we hope to die If we doesa't bat her over
the head—hard!"

“Oh, Johamny,” I ecried, “won't you let
even me kisa yout”

“Yes," sald the youth, with the tolerant
indifference of one makipg Immense con-
cesslon, "I sald—'cept you an’ mother!™

“Well,"” sald John, who would have given
away the half of his kingdom that night,
“here's half a crown—only you must prom-
jse not to say anything about—about—!"

And hers he stopped. It was diMeult te
put Into words.

“About minithster
'Course I wont!"

“But say—'As sure as death and double
denth!’ Isn’t that the regular thing?' pur-
sued John, who had bhad certain experi-
ences as Lo the wisdom of bribing Johany
without putting him on his oath. Eveg
with, the result was more than doubtful.

“Let's thee ze balf & crown frst!™ de-
manded Jobany, the future Succesaful Mer-
chant.

The coln was handed over, duly lnspected,
smelt and Anally the young man of business
gntisfied himself of its eatire genuineness
by setting a particularly fine set of teeth
Into It.

kissln' Teatzer!

“All right!"” sald Johmay, cheerfully;
“Yshan't tell! But I wouldn't agaln, you
know. Homebedy Growed-Up might seo

you pext time!"

The sdvice was good, and infeed there
wiAS scan( opportunity.

We stepped Into the road and walked
across to the little woodland glade which
led to the Flower Cot

“Fairlle,” sald John Glendonwyn, with a
sudden break into solemupity, “your father
will mot let me thapk him in person. Do
it for me. Tell him what he bas done for

| me and for our poor folks. You can put It

better then [. And tell him also that
other, which has brought yet greater happl-
uess into my life tonight."”

“What, all of 1t?" I =ssid,
thloking of Johony, I added:
you give me pot to ™

“Yes, 211" sald John, with a Armoess acd
magoanimity for which | could mot but ad-
mire him, even though | koew be did mot
mean It

But the next moment I caught the gleam
of humor in bis eye.

“You had better,” bLe sald, "for I you
don't that perjured mercepary little beast
will do It for you. It will ba well to gel
In ahead of Blm."™

L] L - - .

But as we paused to say good night be-
plde the gate of Boatcroft, the llac once
more in blossom, white apd purple as of
yore, scont-laden in the gloaming dews, we
salioping of &
man passed us going repidiy

And then,
“What will

F

I 44 oot amswer, but o By beart I

— ————— e —

and approached the place where we stood
in shadow.

“Is that you, Mr. John"' he sald.

“Yes, Oreg—wbat Is the matter®

“You are to come Lo Castle Gower,” saild
the man, without touching hia hat: “your
father has had & shock and Burgeon
Warner says he canpot live many hours!™

That wa# Fate's touch on the shoulder for
us two.

——

CHAPTER XXXIX,
We Ride After.

Instantly John bade (he man dismount
and with a single pressure of the hand to
me I aaly him throw his leg Into the saddle
and ride off furiously in the direction of
Cuntle Gower, 1 stood a while dazed with
the suddenness of ithe leave-taking. 1 knew
that, If the news proved to be true, ihe
fat would be In the fire Indeed,

My father, so I found from Will, who met
me At the door an 1 was entering, bhad de-
parted that afterncon soon after I had set
out with little Johnny Colstoun. Tis de-
¢lared Intentlon had been to go to Drumfern
in order to arrange for taking us all thither
on the way to the haven of rest he had
been preparing to recelve us,

And whom when [ did enter should T see
sitiing comfortably at the firesidsa but
Veronica Caesar. [ know that Lhe blood
eprang unbidden into my cheeks ns she
rome up with her usual swift impulsiveness
and kissed me. She had been talking to
Kate, who was still busied about her black
dross. And [ could see that Veronlea had
been helping her, for the akirt had assumed
quite a different aspect. In fact It neared
completion.

I do not know what I sald, or Veronloa,
either—excopt that sho seemed to be soold-
Ing me for being out so Inte, and 1 was all
on pilos and needles lest Master Johnny's
uncertain tongue should reveal ocertain
secrets of the Or woods of Gower. But he
di4 nothing except wipe off Veronlca's kiss
in a disgusted manner with his bandker-
chif and begin to play obtrusively with his
pew hall crown.

“You small reptile.” erled Yeronica, “you
are & decent boy clean spollt! That's what's
the matter with you. It would be telling
you if 1T had you for a week over at the
manse with my scampe. [ would take a
frill or two out of your tucker, young man'"

“*Well, 'o0 shan't!" sald Johnny, tran-
quilly. “I don't love ‘oo—'00's nasty!"

“Frank!" sald Vera, laughing. ‘“'Sweel
child! Speaks so pretilly, too—no wonder
you pet him, Falrlle, Well, 1 know some-
body who wouldn't, that's all!™

She regarded him with a look of manifest
disfavor,

“Who gave you that new half crown,
Johmny Colatoun?' Vera demanded. eyeing
it as the owner fitted it alternately into
elther eye or held it somewhat perilously
betwesn his teelh.

“ "TMen't 'oor blsspess!" responded Johnny
with simple directnesa. i

“Johnny mustn’t speak that way to n
lady,” 1 eald, sternly, "or Johnny will be
punished."”

He turned upon me gquickly.

“Does ‘oo wan Lil' Dzonny to tell the
lndy fingn?' he asked, quick as the darting
sting of a warp.

Duty and prudence, discipline and valor's
better part never were in more direct con-
filet. 8o 1 eald nothing.

“You have had a nice walk?' asked
Veronlea, stitching a broad lace collar on
Kate's completed dress. I cannot but think
that she had some wsusplcion or at least
some curiosity as to where I had been.
Besides, I learned afterward that in my
absence Kate had been talking to her about
her husband and Babe Rupert. Yet so
clever was she that from her manner you
would never have suspected that she knew
anything.

“Oh, yes," I answered, “Johnpny and T
were out on the moor. It was a fine night,
and we came through the wood, stopping
ence or twice to gather flowers!"

“Stopped fres times!'' sald Johnny, ace
curately.

“Did you bring sny flowers back?' sald
Kate, lifting her head for the first time,
“I would llke to take them up to Babe
Rupert. He likes them. When he 18 awake
be crows and chucklea over them just won.
derfully, He Is growing such a clever child,
and 8o dear—but, ah—how could he be
otherwise ™"

“Ah, how [ndeed!" sighed Veronica, with
the least trace of iromie Intention.

“1 will go out and get the fowers' 1
sald; I will take them up ta baby my-
self. I should ltke to ses him!'*

“1 will tum and help ‘oo gather thoem!"™
sald Jobnny.

And hoping to eover the verb which
he had used, and fearful of other reve-
latlons, I took him with me gladly. 1
went ipto the garden and picked what
of cornflowers and bluebells, bell heather
and wild thyme could be found there. Then
1 went up to Master Rupert and put the

|!Inm~n iote a glass by his bedelde.

Veronioa stald a long time after that,
but though 1| was in the room most of the
time, except when | was getting & little
supper ready, the name of Joha Gleandon.
win dld not pass her lips. Abd Vera Is
usually so frank

Put all the time a curlous sense of somes
thing Impending weighed on me, #o Lthat 1
got hold of Will, and, after blading him te

| secreey, I told him of the sudden |liness
of Mr. Glendonwyn, and that | bad prom.
|1n-rl to marry John,

r “Does father know? sald Will, looking
at me very strangely.

“1 told him 1 44 not konow whether
he 414 or not, adding, however, that Joha
had told him losg ago, when he went to
Edinburgh, indeed, that he loved me and
meant to azk me teo marry him as soon s
he could. Almo that my father sent me this
afternoon with a message to the herd's
| house of Dennangower.

“Oh!" sald Will, thoughtful, then after
a pause he added, "1 think he wants to
glve in and can’t bring his pride to let
him!"

Which, ns I now judge, wan pretty oear
the truth.

Yet If it were a fact that he had gone
away In order to give us a clear Aeld
(for the sake of my happiness—becavew
1 had been fretting and growlng pale), 1
think my father would have stayed stll
where he wan, had he foresesn what (hinge
wers to Wappen that night.

1 told Will that he had better entice

| Harry and Dick early Into the bouse i(hat
night and keep them thers reading or play-
ing draughts. They could bhave something
nice for mupper, 1 sald—aaything, ladeed,
to bribe them to stay.

“Oh,” sald Wi ealmly, “1'll entice them
~I'Il bribe them! T will just tell them that
I will hamgmer the life out of them If they
don't. That will be all right!™

And belleving that he knew beat, T laft
him to make hin arrangements, But when
they were peoded, Harry and Dick were

| eertainly o the kitchen, 1 asked no ques-
| tlone, mnd none of the three voluntsersd
any information,

It was, T think, about f o'clock and wtill
quite light when Veronica announced that
she must go back to the manse. Wil and
1 prepared to convey her. Litlle Johnay
was also to go home with us, uawilling In
body, but consoled by the thought that if
wo hurried we would get to Miss Emily
Piarton's before that lady's shop closed for
the night,

“Will,'” I sald, “when 1 go to the door
you might ask Harry and Dick not to go
out 1111 T get back.'

“Right!" he sald, and wenl over
them as I showed Veronlca out,

“Tanke care of Babe Rupert till T get
back!" 1 sald to Kate, “doo't let him
stray!™

Kate laughed & quick 1ittle scornfal
laugh—much like her old sclf, as Veronlos
stooped and kidwed the boy in his cot. I
forgot to say that by this time wo wWere
all three upstairs in our room, whare
Veronica bad gope to put on her hat and
things. Then ahe pleked up the little glasn
of blosroms which 1 had hastily ploked in
the garden,

“These are pretty wild flowers., are
they not?"' she sald, looking across at me.
You would not have thought that Veronlea
could have bheen so spiteful, would you?
But I don't think she had properly forgiven
me for lettipg her think It was Rupert I
cared for that day when I had the head-
ache and she was s0 kind to me. Bhe dld
afterward, though, so It eame all right.

Well, we had come downstairs, and I
wis standipg at the blue palings Jook-
Ing out along the road townrd Gower

castle (for 1 somehow felt that wsome«
thing must happen that night), when the
same servant who had spoken to John
eame forward qulckly from under the lllac

to

tres at the corper. He had apparently
been standing there walting.
He had a letter In his baod, and I

thought that | saw Veronlca draw herself
up at the sight of the Castle Gower llv-
eriea.

“! think I shall walk on—Good night,
Falrlle and Wil1!'"* she sald, rather
shortly, But the coldness of her tone
made the tears come Inlo my ayes.

“Don’t, Veronica!' 1 cried, “pleass
doun’'t! You don't know in what trouble

wo are. And you are the only friend we
have! (I meant girl friend, of eoburse),

And while she stood irresoclute whatl to
do 1 tore the mote open snd read these
wordns:

“Castle Gower, Tuesday Evening—Please
come at once with Greg—bring Kate and
the baby. What we talked of must be done
tonight if at all. We are expocting you
here. Carriage will be at corner of road.
Bring father or Will with you If they are
at home, but for God's sake do not fall te
bring Kate und the child —John.*

(To Be Contlnuad.)
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